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INTRODUCTION, 

2 Ai GY \ 


TO THE 


FIRST ESSAY. 
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i Author of the two following POEMS, 
(who, though not brought up at the feet of Ga- 
maliel, neither having derived the advantages of 
a claſſical education, being only a mechanic who 

works for his daily ſupport, yet truſts he (like 
Mary) hath ſat at the Maſter's feet, and heard his 
words) conſcious of the force of divine truth, and 
eſteeming the teaching of infinite wiſdom prefera- 
ble to all ſcholaſtic learning, ventures, under the 
patronage of Emmanuel (whoſe glory he hath in 
view) to offer it to his fellow citizens, and fellow 
chriſtians. With regret he beholds the baneful 
ſpread of Deiſm and Infidelity ; yet, though Deiſts 
ſhould wholly reje&, and critics ridicule, he hopes 
(as it bears the ſignature of divine truth) it may 
in ſome ſmall meaſure be acceptable, if not uſefuly, 
to ſome of the humble followers of the Lamb, 
who put away fin by the ſacrifice of himſelf, — 
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To his guardian care 1 commend you; and ir 
you receive any good in the reading hereof, 


1 give Gow the praiſe: 58 a flnner.“— 
Jobn ix. 24. 
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A POETIC ESSAY '' 


ON THE 


GLORY OF THE LORD JESUS CHRIST, 


AS THE ONLY 


SAVIOUR, PRIEST, PROPHET, AND KING or 
HIS BELIEVING PEOPLE. 


- 


On THOU whoſe kind compaſſion ever flows, 
In whom the weary find a calm repoſe ; 

Diving ENLIGHTNER ! come, expand my heart, 
Celeſtial wiſdom to my mind impart : 

I ſeek not wiſdom from the fable d nine, 

But aſk of THERE, whoſe wiſdom is divine! 

To me vouchſafe thy aid, my muſe inſpire 

With holy fervour, and with heav'nly fire: 

Let emulation in my boſom glow 

While I attempt my Savious's worth to ſhow! 
Yet how can words but wind, and tongues but clay 
The Eſence of Perfection e' er diſplay? 
When Angels with defire the ſcene explore, | 
Then veil their faces, wonder and adore! #1 
But by the Spirit taught, and by His word, 
The Church diſcern the glory's of her Lozo. 


F 
Jesus, oh bliſsful ſound! yes, tis his name 
From, and to all eternity the ſame: 
The Michry Gop! JeHovan' $ FELLOW, HE : 
EsSENTIAL, SELF EXISTING DertY! 
Here pauſe my muſe—n1s glories me confound ; 
A deep abyſs where all my thoughts are drown'd : 
With rev'rence ſcan, what Angels try in vain, 
Nor to the lofty ſummit can attain : 
Yer once again by faith I'd humbly look 
Into the records of that Sacred Book ; 
The Book Divine by inſpiration giv*n, 
The Chart to guide us in the way to heav'n: 
I'd trace the wonders of that blefſed morn, 
On which the Saviour of mankind was born; z 
Born to accompliſh the eternal plan, 
And ſave from ruin, loſt, rcbellious man. 
For them ne laid his robes of glory by, 
'That they might live, the Saviour came to die. 
For fins, but not His own, HE taſted death, 
"Tis finiſh'd cry'd, with His expiring breath 
A full atonement our H1GH-PRIES'T hath made, 
By 11s one oft'ring hath our ranſom paid: 
No ſecond claim from juſtice need we dread, 
For CRRIST hath roſe triumphant from the dead. 
By innate pow'r UE did 11s right ſuſtain, 
Laid down 11s life, and took it up An; : 
His life aſſum'd, the xicnTyY coxqueR'R roſe, ., 
And triumph'd over our infernal foes. | 
Aſcending ſee the vicToR ſpeed n1is way 
To realms of light and unbeclouded day; 
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Th' expanding portals of the concave ſky * 
Proclaim th* aſcending Lozp, the Savious nigh! 


* 


He comes! to repoſſeſs n1s native throne, 


And plead their cauſe for whom he did atone : 
Not as a ſuppliant would uis judge addreſs, - 

But as an equal doth xs mind expreſs. 

„ FaTHER | will” that thoſe thou gave to me 
May in my kingdom all my glory ſee; ' 

My ranſom'd bride, the Church, my conſtant care 
Shall in my triumph, and my kingdom ſhare: 
Not for inherent worth that they poſleſs, 
But cloathed in my ſpotleſs righteouſneſs. - 
Exult my ſoul in Ixsu's precious love, 
Anticipate thy future bliſs above ; 

Eternal life already is begun, 4 
One with the LIVI xd HEAD, for ever one, 5 
While endleſs ages in ſueceſſion run. 

Hail anTiTyYPz ! of all who came before, 

Who the prophetic office ever bore; 

By THEE inſpir'd, and by the Spirit's aid, 

To us have thy revealed will convey'd : 

But THoU, GREAT PROPHET, wiſdom wilt impart 
From THiNE own fulneſs, to inſtruct the heart. 
No learned rabby ever ſpake like THERE, 


In this THY very enemies agree. 
Leach us to run in all THY righteons ways, 


To grow in grace, and give to THEE the praiſe: 
But could we praiſe THEE as the hoſts above, 
Our praiſe were poor, for ſuch unbounded love. 
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Lin not to us, but THEE, be. glory giv? r 
By all the ranſom'd ſeed in earth and heav” nl —_ 

May we THy teaching own, till taught to ſoar 5 

Beyond the wreck of time, to that bleſt ſhore 0 
Where ſtorm and tempeſt ſhall be felt no more. 

While I THY prieſthood, and THY teaching ſing, 

I'd THEE acknowledge as my only KING, 

Maintain THY gracious throne within my heart, 

And let no bold uſurper ſhare a part: 

Tho? other Lok DS dominion had before, i 

Henceforth I'd own Tay ſway and THEs adore ; 

My hoſtile weapons gladly would reſign, | 

And yield to love, omnipotent, divine. 

For love ſo conſtant, ſo divine and free, | | 

My praiſe unceaſing ſhould aſcend to THERE: 

Yes, while my breath my heaving lungs ſhall ſwell, 

ll fing the love that pluck'd a brand from hell, 

Hail xixg of ſaints, .BLEST KING of nations hall! 

Try everlaſting kingdom cannot fail ; 

Try foes may ſtrive to ſhake THY throne in vain, ! . 


FP 


But pow'r omnipotent ſhall ſtill maintain 
Tay undillurbed, THY eternal reign ! 
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IN-T-ROINEGELION, 


SECOND. ESSAY. wits 
o anne 


15 AM- not ignorant that the doctrine of the Tri- 
nity in Unity, hath been a point of controverſy 
for many ages: Nor do I in the leaſt wonder it 
ſhouid ſtill be controverted by men, who, caſting 
off the fear of Gon, weigh the doctrines of ſcrip- 
ture by their own darkened reaſons, and not in 
the balance of the ſanctubry; and who ſay with 
Thomas, © except I ſee, I will not believe.” The 
Apoſtle Paul, writing to his fon Timothy, iſt 
Epiſtle iii. 16, faith, © Without controverſy great 
is the myſtery of godlineſs By the word myſtery 
we underſtand, à thing concealed, and not eaſy to 
be comprehended: but when comprehended, it is 
to that perſon no longer a concealed myſtery, but 
a revealed truth. By controverſy we alſo under - 
ſtand, according to the true etymology of the 
word, debate, diſpute, variance. But when a thing 
once concealed is fully comprehended, no more 
debate, no more diſpute, no more variance, in the 
mind of that perſon, but an hearty, a cordial re- 
ception of the ſame. Hence the doctrine of ihe 
Trinity hath. been, and ſtill is, precious to my own 
ſoul ; and ſtimulated my attempt to vindicat: it 
againſt the ſcorn of Deiſts, and contempt of Car- 
nal Profeſſors. I am aware that Anti-trinitarians, 
ſuch as Arians, Socinians, and Free-thinkers, will 
_ avail themſelves, in ſupport of their heterodox 
opinions, that the word Perſon, is not aſcribed to 
the Holy Spirit in all the ſcripture : I readily grant 
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x (13) 
the antecedent : But is there no concomitant teſti- 
mony to prove the fact contended for? Certainly 
there are many incontrovertible ones, a few of 
which I ſhall now recite. . 

In John xvi. 7, 16, where ſpeaking of the Di- 
vine Spirit, the words he, him, himſelf, is re- 
peated no leſs than thirteen times, by the lips of 
him who ſpake as never man ſpake: In theſe few 
verſes we may plainly ſee, that perſonal properties 
arc aſcribed to the Divine Spirit. Ia a recent pub- 
lication, entitled The United States Chriſtian 
| Magazine,” No. 2, Vol. 1, Page 97, is a beautiful 
idea concerning the T rinity, which 1 ſhall take the 
liberty to tranſcribe—*® The ſame decree which 
ariſes from the Father, ariſes alſo from the Son, 
and from the Holy Ghoſt, inſtantaneouſly and In- 
diviſibly; or otherwiſe there would be three ſepa- 
rate Gops, winen to aſſert would be Folytheiſm 
and Blaſphemy.“ In Geneſis, chap. i, ver. 26, 
God ſaid © Let us make man in our image, after 
our likeneſs:“ Here alſo a plurality of Perſons 
is clearly revealed. Once more I crave your atten- 
tion to a paſſage in the fifth chapter of the Acts of 
the Apoſtles, part of the zd and 4th verſes—* Pe- 
ter ſaid, Ananias, why hath ſatan filled thine heart 
to lie unto the Holy Ghoſt, and to keep back part 
of the price of the land; thou laſt not lied unts 
men, but unto Gop :" To this Gop 1 commend 
you, praying, that if this ſhould fall into the hands 
of any ol the above defcription, he may open your 
blind eyes, and unſtop your deaf ears; to the 
acknowledgment of the myſtery of Gop, and of 
the Fathet, and of Sr. 
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A POETIC ESSAY 


ON THE 


ETERNITY, PERSONALITY, OFFICE, AND 
OPERATION OF THE DIVINE SPIRIT, 


——————_ 


Frm time began, or ſea, or earth, or ſkies, 
Or chaos rude did into order riſe, 
Eternal Spirit thy bright glory ſhone 

Coe val with the FaTHzR and the Sox 

In thine exiſtence no priority, 

Eternal ox in co-eternal THREE! 

Eternal ages paſt, with thoſe behind + 

Preſent appear, to thy omnicient mind. | 
Oh THou ! who firſt did on the waters move 
In all the glory of eternal love; 

O'er chaos brooding, thy prolific wing 

Did beauteous order from confuſion bring : 
Garniſh'd by thee the heavenly arch diſplay 
Bright emanation from eternal day. | _ 
Thou ſov'teign good, thou univerſal Lozp! 
By all thy works, by all thy ſaints ador d; 
Thy counſel and thy cov'nant we approve, \ + 
Thy boundleſs acts of grace, thy boundlels love. 
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Er earth's foundation laid our bliſs deſign'd, 
Could only flow from thy omnicient mind: 
Let us,“ for ſo th* eternal counſel ran, 
*© In our own likenefs form the creature man; 
Let him domiuion habe o'er all below, 
«© On whom ſuperior wiſdom I beſtow.” 
Almighty pow'r did animate his clay, . 
Quicken'd he roſe, to life and op'ning daß; 
Pure in primaeval innocence he ſtood, > 
The lip of truth pronounc'd him © very good:“ 
But long he ſtood not in his priſtine ſtate, 
Seduc'd by ſatan's wiles, and helliſh hate: 
Satan, apoſtate foe ! to hell conſign'd, 
In Adam's fall involved all mankind, - , 
Sold under fin, what could his bliſs epfure ? 
Or what phyſician can effc&t the cure? 
Nature ſtood mute, the anſwer could not give, 
Hou finners dead in treſpaſſes might live, 
But love, eternal love, ſecur'd his bliſs, - 
To fave from ruin, and the deep abyſs, _ 
Spirit of truth, who gid at firſt inſpire 
Thy holy prophets with prophetic fire, 
Ihy firſt grand promiſe o'er creation ſpread, 
The woman's ſeed, ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
Oh how ſublime, majeſtic aud divine, 
In every page, doth thy inſttuctions thine ; 
What book was e'er ſo honour'd owu'd, and bleſt, 
As that which brings the weary ſinner reſt? _ » 
Which through the gloomy vale directs way, 
Where darkneſs cannot cloud the endleſs day. 
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'Tis thou, bleſt Spirit, who alone can dart 7 
A ray of light to each benighted heart: in bp 

From thee, as from a living fountain, flow. 1 2 dl * 

All that of Gop is known, by man, belon; 

The precious things of Jzsvs to apply, 


And wipe the contrite tear from ev'ry eye: 

O'er lifes tempeſtuous ſea, my pilot be 

To heavenly bliſs, to happineſs and thee. 

Keep me from yawning whirlpools of deſpair, 
From quick-ſands, rocks, and ſhelves, and evy 
But can thy promis'd aid, thy ſuccour fail ? | ſnare. 
Sooner might chaos o'er the world prevail, 
Sooner the ſun be veil'd in endleſs night, 
Sophiltic reaſon prove that wrong is right. 
Omnipotence is pledg'd for my defence, 

In thine embrace, what pow'r can pluck me thence ? 
Yet diftdent of this deceitful heart, 

Leſt it ſhould grieve thee, and from thee depart, 
Thy living temple let my body be, 

My ſoul in perfect peace be kept by thee : 

Led by thy teaching may I more and more 

The myſt'ry of redeeming love adore ; 

Ever admire, and love, revere and prize, 

The truth that made me to ſalvation wiſe : 

ho blind deiſtic reaſowrs ſhould gainſay, 

And caſt thy lively oracles away ; 

In thoſe inſpired pages I would trace 

Ihe boundleſs glory of the God of grace: 
Send out thy light and truth, thy pow'r diſplay, 
O'er all the earth extend thy righteous ſway, © 
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Thus may thy truth extend from pole to pole, 
To blend and gather into one the whole: 


Then Jew. and Gentile ſhall in one agree, 
And own ov Gon ſupreme, in perſons THREE, 
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Over more the luminary bright, 

Whoſe riſing beams diſpel the night; 

Revolving round his annual ſphere 
Hath uſher'd in another year. 


His animating, vivid beams 

On all created nature ſtreams ; | 
From pole to pole with ſplendor clear, 
To crown and blels the op ning year. 


But oh we need ſuperior light, 

To chace the darkneſs from our ſight; 
Bright ſun of righteouſneſs appear, 
Thy rays can bleſs the riſing year. 


From thee refulgent glory ſtreams 
Surpaſhng all created beams; 
No cloudy days, if thou art here, 5 


From thee' our light our comfort 2 95 
Ariſe with healing in thy wings; 1 
To thine aſſembled ſaints draw near 
Guide and protect them through the year. 
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Our whole dependance thy, grace 5 | | 1 
Then ſoar Gove to joys ncere, : he 


And keen the ig Sabbatic yeare CA Late 
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No ſchorching-ſun ive beam diſnlay, 
Or moon emits her feeble ray; 2 
Gop and the Lamb its light appears 
Through inconceiv'd eternal years. 
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